A   WINDOW    IN    THRUMS
Mistress Ogilvy doesna dress at them in that
wy for naething."

'* It fair beats me though, Leeby, to guess
wha's comin' to them. Ay, but stop a
meenute, I wouldna wonder, no, really I
would not wonder but what it'll be-----"

" The very thing 'at was passin' through my
head, mother/'

" Ye mean 'at the lad Wilkie '11 be to bide
wi' the lawyer i'stead o' wi1 Sam'l Duthie ?
Sal, am thinkin' that's it. Ye ken Sam'l an1
the lawyer married on cousins; but Mistress
Ogilvy ay lookit on Chirsty as dirt aneath her *
feet. She would be glad to get a minister,
though, to the hoose, an' so I warrant the lad
Wilkie 'U be to bide a' nicht at the lawyer's."

" But what would Chirsty be doin' gettin*
the chintz an* the fender in that case ? "

"Qu, she'd been expeckin' the lad, of
COTrse. Sal, she'll be in a michty tantrum
aboot this. I wouldna wonder though she gets
Saial to gang owsr to the D, P/s."

Leeby went once more to the attic.
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